difficult and precarious. In London one can meet and talk freely.
In London all the surviving leaders of the Resistance turn up sooner
or later. And this extraordinary coming-and-going between France
and England appears quite natural here. London is the crossroad of
the strangest destinies of France,

So it was that I dined ^ith "Saint "Luc" So also, on a spring
evening, framed by the great bay windows of a Chelsea drawing room,
I talked with three men who had been sentenced to death, who smiled
as they looked out on the trees in the garden and who were going
back to France to resume command of their group and turn into
shadows once more. . . .

It has not been my foolish ambition to give a full-scale picture of
the Resistance. All I have been able to do has been to lift one corner
of the veil and afford a glimpse of the throbbing life and the suffering
in the midst of the battle*

JOSEPH KESSEL.

London, Kinnerton Studio.

September 8, 1943.